spare you five minutes to show you our prematures. We're proud of our
record. We very rarely lose one/5 and she led the way into another ward,
equipped with incubators and special electric apparatus for warming and
feeding.

A massive nurse, full-bosomed and majestic, brought out of the incubator
a minute little mannikin, who, held firmly in the palm of her hand, twisted
restlessly, darting tiny suspicious glances out of his bright bird-eyes.

" Who is he ? " whispered Mamma Pavlova. " How can she handle
him so fearlessly ? I should be terrified he might break."

" His name is Valodya," answered the Doctor, restraining a sudder
smile, " he's only been in this world ten days, having arrived three month
before his time. He's doing nicely. In twenty years5 time he'll probably
be a young giant like your Sasha, and will be able to hold nurse in the palnc
of his hand, won't you, Vladimir Ilyitch ? " and she carefully took the
squirming morsel from the nurse's hand, smiled indulgently upon him5
and put him back into the incubator.
Telegrams, flowers, fruit came pouring into the hospital for Ludmilla,
and soon presents started to arrive for the baby. Her factory-mates sent
all sorts of gifts with a round-robin of congratulations from everyone in
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